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	There's a light that never goes out - A TaeKai oneshot

"_Sometimes I wonder how it all started, this story between you and me, we were two boys standing in the same room, words floating in that space, the heat of our hearts intertwined within so many people's eyes, yet we managed to find ourselves in that crowd, it only took me one minute to fall in love" _ Taemin pauses and stretches, he couldn't believe he was doing this, it didn't fit his image, but he had to, it was his only way to express himself.

1 minute: 10 seconds to set his eyes on him, 30 seconds to travel his body, 40 seconds to make butterflies flutter, and 20 seconds to be strucked by his lightning.

Taemin laughed "I sound just like one of those cheesy American films" he thinks, he kept writing after that thought.

"_I know I sound like an idiot, but that's the only way I can say it and you know it, you make everything better Kim Jong-In, even if the world crumbles and the stars fall from the sky, you will still be the most beautiful thing ever to exist" _

The young boy stops, he was so surprised at himself, he was being so open about his feelings… he had never done this before, but it was the effect Kai had on him, he made him feel like he was living in an eternal spring.

"_I guess I've been caught up with feelings lately that this is the only way I can say it: I love you, Jim Jong-In, and because I love you I can't stop saying these type of things". _

Taemin closes his notepad and sighs, memories started to run across his mind: the summer breeze hitting on his face, the sweat in Kai's shirt sticking onto his, their laughs echoing the room while they made love between those golden walls; for him winter didn't exist when Kai was around, he was the sun to his rainy days, the light in his dark nights, the start that guided him through his life.

"I should write it down on a piece of paper" he says, and that's what he did.

* * *

><p>Taemin is shaking, he doesn't know if this is reality anymore, but there he was, standing outside his room, embracing the moment he was living.<p>

He knocks, and as he expected, Kai opens the door, when he saw Taemin he emerged with a beautiful laugh, probably wondering why he was there.

"So, what's wrong? You look weird"

Taemin handed his letter to Kai, the boy replied with a chuckle.

"Really? A letter?"

Taemin couldn't speak, and because of the silence, Kai broke the silence when he opened the envelope.

After finishing the letter, he couldn't help but drag Taemin onto his bed, staining him with his lips.

"Thank you, Taemin, I love you too"

And as the city started to die, the only light that was still on were the hearts of two boys who were madly in love.


End file.
